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BY "JEEMS PIPES OF PIPESVILLE." 



JAN, V 
6. ) 



Madame Anna Bishop. 

Tlie terrible misfortune that lias overtaken 
Madame Anna Bisbop and ber troupe Is thus de- 
scribed in a letter Irom the lady to the editor of 
thoEercUd: 

Guam, Mamana Islands, 

South Pacific Ocean, 
May 24, 1866, 

" Supposing you Lave heard ol' our having been 
wrecked on our jiassageout from the Sandwich 
Islands to Hong Kong, in the bark La Belle, llrom 
San Francisco, I take the first opportunity to in- 
form you that we are all well, and kindly cared 
for by the Governor, His Bxcelleccy Don Francisco 
Moscooso y Lara. My husband. Miss Phalon, Mr. 
Charles Lascelles, and myself, have gone through 
many frighlftil trials, but, thanks to a gracious 
Almighty, our lives have been spared, Und we 
look anxiously to a safe return to our homes once 
again among you. 

" We were wrecked, about thirty persons, crew 
and passengers, on TFofe Island, (strange enough 
name, under the-'CircumstancesI) situated in 19 
degrees, 20 minutes north latitude, and about 166 
degrees east longitude. Pacific Ocean, on Monday 
night, March 4tb, but wore able to be landed in 
boats, the JoUowing morning at daylight, on the 
uninhabited island. 

"We were three days without water, when 
afterwards we succeeded in bringing some from 
the wrecked ship. We found plenty of birds and 
fish, and with wine and flour, fortunately washed 
on shore, we subsisted Ibr three weeks, and then 
the only means of escape was to undertake the 
great risk ot coming on here in an open boat, 
twentyone- of us, (merely space sufficient to sit 
in) a distance of /owrfeew htmdred miles, which 
we accomplished in thirteen days I The captain 
and eight othera left m a still smaller boat, but up 
to this time nothing is known of them, and we 
fear much for the result. 

" Our anxiety of mind cannot be described, the 
perils having been so great. We lost all our 
trunks, costumes, music, wearing apparel, &c. 
The Governor, Padre Anecito, and inhabitants 
imraediatel/Tbrnished us with sufficient wearing 
apparel for the time being, and we are comtbrt- 
ably lodged in the house of an Engiishman by the 
name of Millechamp. AVe are now waiting for a 
schooner, which the Grovernor chartered and sent 
to the scene of the w^eck, and on its return here, 
in about a fortnight, we expect to proceed to 
Manilla, where there are steamers that will take 
us to China. 

"We cannot speak too highly of the kind at- 
tention ot all the officials and their families. 
"Believe me, my dear sir, jours truly, 

Anna Bishop Schultz." 

"N. B.— I shall tcel greatly obliged if you will 
mention in your world-wide paper that we are 
safe and well; for the sake of all our relations and 
friends." 



■ Mourning Stoees. 

A friend told me last week that she went into a 
"Mourning Store," m Broadway, and that she 
was waited upon by a very interesting "clerk,"' 
who seemed to sympathize with her in her be- 
reavement (she had lost her husband.) This re- 
minded me of a circumstance that occurred in 
London, some years since, that I will briefly 
chronicle. 



An establishment existed in the Goswell Bead, 
where the shopmen were actually paid for 
" mourning, "looking " gloomy, " or sympathizing 
with a customer, and in one or two instances, a 
man's wages were raised lor exhibiting bis 
"grief." 

This incident occurred: 

Lady in deep black entered, and in a very dis- 
mal voice asked for "Four yards ot black crape." 

Shopman (with face drawn down, and in dis- 
makr voice) — "Yes mum. Will you please to 
have it double or single width, mum f " (Almost 
crying.) 

Lady—" Double, young man. Oh I Dear I " 

Shopman— brmging crape, and sighing heavily 
— "May I venture to hask, mum, if there is any 
think helse?" 

Lady — " Gloves," with a very heavy sigh. 

Shopman— "II you please, mum, what size?" 

Lady— "Oh 1 Lor'l" weeping— "iSiV&ses." 

Shopman— "Pray, mum, did the dear departed 
'aveaheasyhendt" 

Lady— "Thank you for your consideration, he 
died quite hard;" 

Here both groaned, and were otherwise visibly 
affected. 

That man's wages were raised five shillings a 
week. 

A boy was paid six shillings a week to look 
sad when he opened the door to customers. 

The shopmen are invariably dressed in black, 
and the whole establishment is deathlike and 
gloomy. 

Mark Smith and Lewis Baker are in the fhll 
tide of success at the New York Theatre, and 
Mrs. W. Gomersall has already established herself 
as a clever actress, a charming vocalist, and one 
of the sweetest looking women on the stage. 
She came all the way from London, and she is 
worth going miles to see and hear. 



Talk about your bands of music, just go into 
Don.Frederico Stephan & Co.'s gorgeous "Pavil- 
ion," at 683 Broadway, and while tucking into the 
good things of this lile, your ears will be filled 
with the delicious strains of "Mose-Hart," 
"Morsc-Shellys," Goldbeek, "Or-benr," AVallace, 
Watson, Dodworth, Basslbrd, Foznanski Brothers, 
Charles Fradel, Beer and Schirmer, and a thou- 
sand other gorgeous composers. 

The band consists ot 16 violins, 14 flutes, 17 
double basses, 80 big drums, 88 cornet a pistons, 
184 horns, taken every five minutes, according to 
the size of the performer. 

Each waiter is provided with a card and pencil. 



Miss Eliza Newton, the pe! of the Olympic, 
arrived on Monday from London, in the steam- 
ship "City of Boston, looking charmingly. 



The talented Poznansld Brothers have had 
" a,ny quantity " ol offers from the Southern and 
Western managers, bu*. the tascinations of New 
York are too much for them, aud I believe they 
propose soon to delight tbefr million friends and 
admirers by giving a series of their classical en- 
tertainments in this big city. 



The Irish National Picture Gallery in Dublin 
is reported as mailing most favorable progress. 
The collection has been made at an outlay of 
£10,000, of which sum £6,000 has been raised by 
local subscriptions. 



UTES OF THE EARLY PAINTERS. 

BY MBS. JAMESON. 



GIOTTO. 
Bom 1276, Died 1886. 

{Continued.) 

Giotto's personal character and disposition had 
no small part In the revolution he eflccted. In the 
union of endowments which seldom meet together 
in the same Individual— extraordinary inventive 
and poetical genius, with sound, practical,. ener- 
getic sense, and untiring activity and energy — 
Giotto resembled Rubens; and only this rare com- 
bination could have enabled him to fling ofl so 
completely all the fetters of the old style, and to 
have executed the amazing number ot works 
which are with reason attributed to him. His 
character was as independent in other matters as 
in his own art. He seems to have had httle rev- 
erence for received opinions about anything, and 
was singularly free from the superstitious enthu- 
siasm of the times in which he lived, although ho 
lent his powers to embodying that very supersti- 
tion. Perhaps the very circumstances of his be- 
ing employed in painting the interiors of churches 
and monasteries opened to his acute, discerning, 
and independent mind reflections which look away 
some of the respect for the mysteries (hey con- 
cealed. 

There is extant a poem oi Giotto's, entitled 
" A Song against Poverty," which becomes still 
more piqwante in itselt; and expressive of the pe- 
culiar turn of Giotto's mind, when we remember 
that he had painted the GloriQcaticn of Poverty 
as the Bride of St. Francis, and that in those days 
songs in praise of poverty were as fashionable as 
devotion to St. Francis, the " Patriarch of Pover- 
ty." Giotto was celebrated, too, lor his joyous 
temper, for his witty and satfrical repartees, and 
seems to have been as careful of his worldly goods 
as he was diligent in acquiring them. Boccaccio 
relates an anecdote of him, not yerj' important, 
but, as it contains several traits which are divert- 
ingly characteristic, we will give it here: 

" Fair and dear ladies I" (Thus the novelist Is 
wont to address his auditory;) "It is a won- 
drous thing to see how ofteiitimes nature hath 
been pleased to hide within the most misshapen 
forms the most wondrous treasures of soul, which 
is evident in the persons of two of our fellow-citi- 
zens, of whom I shall now briefly discourse to 
you. Messer Porese da Rabatta, the advocate, 
being a personage of the most extraordinary wis- 
dom, and learned in the law above nil others, yet 
was in body mean and deformed, with, thereunto, 
a fiat, currish {ricagnato) physiognomy; and 
Meser Giotto, who was not in lace or person one 
whit better favored than the said Meser Forese, 
had a genius of that excellence, that there was 
nothing which nature (who is the mother of all 
things) could bring ftjrth, but he with his ready 
i;encil would so wondrously imitate it, that it 
seemed not only similar, but the same; thus de- 
luding the visual sense of men, so that they deem- 
ed that what was only 'pictured before them did in 
reality exist. And seeing that through Giotto 
that art was restored to light which had been for 
many centuries burled (through .fault of those 
who, in painting, addressed themselves to please 
the eye ot the vulgar, and not to content the un- 
deretanding of the wise,) I esteem him worthy to 
be placed among those who have made tiimous 
and glorious this our city ot Florence. Neverthe- 
less, though so great a man in his art, helvas but 



